Indians   had to live like   friends and brothers.   Clean
hearts were  the first  condition of that  happy state.
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IS IT THE LAST CRIME ?
The Rajkumari informed me last night after prayers
that a Muslim Health Officer was butchered yesterday,
while he was on duty. He was, she told me, a good,
conscientious officer. He leaves a widow and children.
The widow was so distracted that her one wish was that
she and her children were also similarly butchered, now
that their caretaker and bread-winner was removed
from their midst by cruel hands.
I told you only last evening that all was not well
with Delhi as it appeared on the surface. So long as
tragedies, such as I have described, continue to occur,
there is little ground for rejoicing over the silence that
reigns on the surface in Delhi. Is it the silence of the
grave as was once said of the surface silence during his
Viceroyalty by the then Lord Irwin, now Lord Ha-
lifax?
The Rajkumari added that it was no easy task to
get together a sufficient number of Muslim friends
who would perform the burial rites in strict accord
with the Quran.
This narrative must cause any sensitive mind, as
it causes me, a shudder. Should Delhi come to such
a pass? It is a sure sign of cosvardice for the majority
to dread a minority however powerful it might be.
I hope that the authorities will trace the perpe-
trators of the crime and bring them to justice.
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